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STNOISIS OK PRECKD1NO CHATTBIt.
Duncan lllillani neglects His unhappy

wife, Eunire. In all Innocence, she becomr*
friendly with ttrucr KinKston. it rising yAuni;
playwright. She goes "> * hout-e party. of
which Kingston is a ii-.eniber. and In forroii
to snub Iti'-cKir CudlelBh, who would press
his attentioni* on hor. Caillelgh sends un
anonymous telegram to Hilliarci. teliinR him
that his vife ha.* eloped with Kingston.
Hllllard is In the miiist o( a drunken bout,
and asks f->r the congratulations of his com¬
panions. Eunice clurls home and offers to
hrlntr Kingston into town in her motor car.

(Continued From Sunday.>
"I'm so glad you didn't strike him."

answered Kunice. "Voti behaved splen¬
didly. Thero is no way I can thank
you for defending me as you did."

"I'm thanked, a million times over,"
ho exclaimed, "if I was any help to
you at all. Oh. I wish 1 could pro¬
tect you from all the worry and sorrow
you're going through!"
"Your sympathy makes it ever so

much easier to hear." she said grate-
fully. "And I.why, look." she broke
off, pointing to the house. "I wonder
what is the mattei. Ail the tirst-floor
shades are drawn. Ami the lights arc

burning in every room!"
She was plainly troubled at the un¬

wonted aspect of her home. Ltruce
once more came to the rescue.

"1*11 go in there with you, if you
don't mind," he volunteered. "If any¬
thing is amiss, perhaps I can he of
use."
Phe thanked hint, eagerly. for the

offer, and. together, they mounted tho
front steps. With her latchkey, Kti-
nice opened the door and they passed
throucii the outer hail into the din-
ing-room.
There, the rank odor of tobacco and

of stale liquor fumes in the hot and
ur.airtd apartment smote their nos-
trils, even before they could glance at;
the scene before them.

Several of the night's revelers lay
sleeping on the Jloor or it', chairs. Cigar
and cigarette hutts. a litter of broken
glass, and scores of empty bottles',
strewed the rugs.
One or two men .were awake: yawn-

ing and grunting. < >n the edge of a {Sofa, sprawled Duncan Milliard.
His dross tie was hanging at loose

ends One side of his collar had be-
come unbuttoned. His face was pasty
and flabhy. His hair was tumbled and
his eyes were swollen and bloodshot.
His evening clothes were wrinkled and
awry.

A newly summoned servant was hold-
ing out a howl of cracked Ire to him
With fumbling hands, Puncan was
shoving bits of ice into his <lrv mouth
and rubbing more of It on hla throb¬
bing forehead.
Eunice had advanced a few steps

Into the room. Bruce Kingston halt¬
ing on the threshold. The wife's whole
attitude, as well as her blanching face,
betokened stark horror and amazed
distrust.
"Duncan!" she cried.
Hilliard, at sound of bis name, look¬

ed up and saw Ikt standing before
him. He blinked stupidly, for an in¬
stant. Then a wild-beast snarl crept
athwart his nervously twitching lips.

"(let the blazes out of here!" be
croaked, forcing the words with dif¬
ficulty through his dry throat. "What
are you doing here, anyhow" You
eloped with Kingston, didn't you? Stay
?sloped. I'm done with you for good!"

'"Eloped ?" echoed his wife, dninb-
fou nded.
"Oh, I'm on. all right." lie growled

"I '"n't try any of ynur 'holier-than-
thou' ways on me. It's too late for
that. I know what yon are And I'm
going to tell you You're."
"One moment, Mr. Hilliard." quiet¬

ly Interposed Bruce, stepping forward
to Eunice's side, "you say you are
-oing to tell Mrs. Hilliard' what she
i* If you tell her she Is anything but

best and truest wife a drunken cur
' husband ever had.why, I'm go-
:. to tell you you lie And then I'm
i to 'smash the words down your
f >hroat, a Ion k with your teeth."

.mean Hilliard lurched to his feet,
in gust of drffnlien.fcnger, and con¬
fronted the srtVMer and shorter man.
"You're young Kingston, aren't you?"

he growled "I remember now, I met
you once. You're the man that's stolen
my wife from me. eh? Well, take her.
Good riddance!"
"Keep her'.'" repeated K'ng.iton. "no

one but a drunken swine would ever
have let her go. r<| give my soul for
the privilege of having her forever,
as my heaven-sent wife. ]titt site is so
loyal to you that I've never even dared
breathe such a hope to her."

"I'Oyal to me, hey"'1 hiccuped I»un-
can. his anger swelling the 'fiercer f<>r
'truce's contemptuous calm. "I.oval to
me? She isn't loyal to any one. Shee'll
h leaving you, next, for."

'1 ve warned you once," rut in Mruce
with a deadly quiet, "that I 11 "

lie got no further. iuincan's ner-
w»usl> groping fingers closed aboutthe neck of a bottle. With no word of
warning he hurled it full at King¬ston's fif.
Bruce, Instinctively, (lodged the mis¬

sile, anil v)iraiiL- at b:^ assailant. As
the two grappled, Ku nice's sharp cryof terror aroused the half-da:'., d rov-elers to a sense ..f what was going onOne or two i i the nu n shambled un¬
certainly forward v.ith a vague Ideaof lie]ping their host. Others sat npand stared In foolish surprise. N'oue
were s..her enough t.» rally their nerves
to the fighting point. So thev content¬
ed themselves with gaping vacuouslyat the battle.
Duncan Hilliard was a big man andpowerful And he was righting i)tdrink-fired rage Sll,d down thedisordered drawing room he and Bruce.wrestled; upsetting chairs ina-t.ti"overturned tables, beating :.t -a. i, oth-

er with their Jlsts, clinching. breakingfree and returning madly to the at¬tack.
But presently, youth and clean livingbegan to tell against bulk and drunk¬

en fury. Kingston evaded an awk¬
ward swing, ran In and grappled. li-
slipped his hip behind his foe's andwith one hand at the Utters throat
exerted all his wiry strength in a -In¬
gle tremendous heave

Hilliard flew hackwaid and ianoedIn a panting heap aero. the end <t
the sofa, his head striking a table
f. dge.
There he lay. dizzy, helpless, half-

stunned, while his victor toweredabove him.
"¦Listen!" commanded Bruce, glaringdown at the inert body, "listen to n,e

you worthless hulk! Mrs. Hilliard is
going away with me. She Is going tr,
my mother's home. She will live With
my mother until she can get a di¬
vorce from you. Then, please God, 1
fm going to marry her. Jf you try'tc
prevent us, the consequences are oi
your own head!"

"Come, Eunice," he said gently, turn-
ing to the Bobbing woman and lead¬
ing her from the room and out of the
house.

Neither looked back, as Duncar
reared hira»*lf on on* wabbling elbow

and bellowed thickly after them.
"You'll both pav for this! You'll

And It's tho blackest, sorriest day's
work you've ever done J"
On the 8.1mo day, Eunice Hllllard

was installed no a menibor ot
the pleasant little household presided
over by Uruco Kingston's ewcet-faced
mother. H<<r life there was ideally
happy. JSvory day' the ponce of her
now surroundititfB smoothed away

j more and more of lier bitter memories.
And bo time wei.t on.happily, un¬

eventfully. A leijr.toy of $50,000 from
her lonK-dend mother save Eunice suf¬
ficient 'nrome for .ill her slmplo needs.
Duncan Milliard troubled her not at all.
She neither saw him nor heard from
him. And she began to plun the di-
vorco proceedings which should leave

, her free to marry the man she had
learned to love so dearly.

<To Be Continued To-Morrow.)

Menu Suggestions'
Ilreakfnnt.

CerenI Peaches
Stewed Kidneys

Tiakliter-Powder Bieeuits
Coffee. 1

I.uiirlt.
Cheese Custards

Olive and 15kk Sandwiches
pineapple Sherbet Cookies

Dinner.
Vegretnhlo Soup

Lamb Chops
String Beans

New Potatoes
U'hubarh Conserve

Tomato and Cheese Salad
Hot Wafers Cherry Pie

Coffee

UsingMen'sHandkerchiefs
Bandanna handkerchiefs fill an ade¬

quate plncc In the sportswoman's at-|tire, a long end protruding from a;
voluminous skirt pocket and adding)
Just the right touch of color on the]
golf links or tennis court. Not content':
with this nso, women find that men's;
handkerchiefs of this pattern, as well J
as the all-over Dresden designs, make!
effective additions to their costume1
when knotted in true cowboy style!
around their necks.
Many of these useful articles help the

process of collar-making. One high1
ptock-collar of lace and embroidered
linen tabs lias the further nddltion of
a jabot front and back. Bach one is
made from the half of a man's linen
handkerchief, the fulness laid In pleats,
each of which Is embroidered wltV a
row of dots A spray finishes each end.
Men's handkerchiefs make splendid

foundations for the sailor collar, so
much In vogue. One seen with a laven-
<br border has the white portion em-,
hroldereri In puiplc d.rts.

For the Graduate
Fortunately for her comfort, the Juno

i;rndufitc >:» tiot required to wear'
kIiac.s.whether her sleeves come tojher wrists or are mere puffs ending
above her elbow. She must not wear
Jewels, either.nothing would he in
worse taste! A pearl head necklace is
permissible, or a small brooch.«lfts of
gradunting season; i>ut (ho new wrlet
watch, lung coveted and now acquired,
will tn:ik<- the costume more correct by
its absence if left at home in its velvet
cast.for this one occasion, at least.
Some schools will not permit white

stockings arid shoes on graduating day,
hut this seems a rather cruel depriva¬
tion. and most girls nowadays can man¬
age to provide at least a pair of white
pumps for such an important occasion.
Under the schoolgirl's short graduating
frock white buttoned boots of washable
kid will l>e very smart, but if the ma¬
jority of the class vote for Kllppers.
white washable kid putnpa will servo
their wearer well all summer as well
as on the great day. Most Important
is the arrangement of the hair to sug-
Jgest a youthful effect, free from vanitylor co«|uetr\ the u'.rl graduate Is sup¬
posed to be thoughtful, earnest and
very young to have acquired so much
lcai itiit(7.

What to Wear
Smart Suii of Chiffon and Taffeta

Combined.
Ilj- Mine. Qui Vive.

Jurtgp not your friend's new frock
until you sep what sort of a melan¬
choly failure your drepsmaker makes of
your own.

The lad}1 who likes to look like a
gay (lower will have the hloomlngest
time of her life this season.

Colorings of some fabrics are ra¬
diant. The newest tint is wild gera¬
nium, a soft pink, shading almost into
mauve. Crape bloom purple lias a
white sheen that iB frostlike and sil¬
very. Even the most subdued colors
break forth with pin stripes of vivid
hue. Why not? Qay clothes make gay
spirits.and the chimney rocker awaits
us all. »

,

Epingle, bcngallne, etienne and
shantung are all good materials for
summer suits. A new garment is the
leopard blouse, a long coatlike thing
with an emeruld ground and big black
polka dots. These same garments are
often made of orepo silks in straw color
with wide, xlggy-zlg stripes in rose or
porcelain blue. Floral nlnona and
crepe de chines are uIbo utilised for
these ripping llttlo mantles that have
the basque fullness falling from a
smocked saddle.
For dressy affairs, beaded lacea are

nil the go. Opalesque bead* and crys¬
tals are both good. If you desire to
improve your Inst year's lace1 frock
outline the design with beads. You
will gain the effect of a white peony
sprinkled with dewdropa.
Immense high combs of Ivory are

worn with white frocks and are very
flashing.
A delightful variation of tho fitted

basque costume appears in the sketch
given us to-day by our friend the
irtlst lady.
The material is pigoon-throal taf¬

feta, which is combined with chiffon
if the same delicate slmde.
Chiffon is used for the skirt, and It

is arranged in wide plaits. The tab-
llers of taffeta are slightly longer and
lift up in the back in a Watteau pouf.
Mso they are attached to the bodico
with a frilled heading, which Is ex¬
tremely quaint and attractive.
The basque is long and pointed In

he front, and buttons straight up and
lown like a frock of 1SS0 style. The
¦ounded yoke of chiffon gives a long,
Irooplng shouldur line, and there are
urned-back cuffs, button trimmed.
1'hain stitching In gray Is used as n
locorntion where yoke joins bodice,
ind this sanv? delightful ornainenta-
ittn is urcr' on the cuffs Yok» and
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The Basque COHtnmC.

collar pro in one piece, with a circular
protection piece of embroidered ba¬
tiste In the *oft yellow.
The girl who looks well In frocks of

simple line and rather severe design
will take to thin model with alacrity
and enthusiasm. Tho original came
from the house of I'CRrgy, who In rival-

THE DOT FARM

Tommy's uncle seemed rather worried one morning, and when Tommyahk»*ti It tin what v. a* the matter he learned that a number of little ohlckena*\err* missing. There hud been no more hawks seen on the farm, andCurio I 'rank snid that lio thought the chickens had boen stolen."lint 1 11 iix the thief." said Uncle Frank.. "I've set a trap, and to¬morrow morning we will see what we will nee."However, Tommy could not wait until morning, so that evening ho hidin the hen-house und watched the trap.And he lmd only boen there a little while when be saw a .. .(Copyright, 1916, by Uio Wheeler Syndicate |OQ.),

A Very Simple Arrangement For Keeping a Talkative Lady From Spending theDay in Your 'Phone Booth (Copyright, 1516. by the "Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.) By F. Fox


